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ARM. Greek !   How delightful!

PHIL. What! Monsieur knows Greek ? Ah ! pray
allow us for the love of Greek, Monsieur, to em-
brace you,

(He kisses them all except Henriette, who declines.)

HEN. Excuse me,  Monsieur,  I do not understand

Greek.

PHIL, I have a great respect for Greek books.
VAJ>. I fear the ardent desire which prompted me to

pay my homage to you to-day, Madam, may be

inconvenient, and that I have interrupted a learned

discussion.
PHIL. Possessing a knowledge of Greek, Monsieur,

you can never be in the way.
THIS. Besides, he does wonders in verse as well as in

prose, and, were he inclined, he could show you

something.

VAD. It is a failing among authors to monopolise
conversation with talk of their own productions, at
the Palais, at the Cours, in the private assemblies
and at table, they never grow weary of reading- their
wearisome verses. Now, I am of the opinion that
there is nothing sillier than to see an author going
about everywhere begging for praise, and, catching
the ear of his first victims, making them often enough
the martyrs of his vigils. No one has ever detected
this silly infatuation in me; I am at one with the
Greek who, by a special decree, forbade all his
learned people to give way to the unseemly eager-
ness of reading their own works. Here are some
slight verses for young lovers, upon which I should
much like to have your opinion.

THIS. Your verses exhibit beauties that no other verses
possess.

VAD. Venus and the Graces reign in all yours.

THIS. You have a free style and a fine choice of
words.